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peace of this border for generations past They are fine, virile, gentlemanly freebooters, who conduct their sport of raiding and man-hunting according to strict rules of honour and chivalry, and bear you no malice if you shoot or hang them when you have succeeded in catching them. That is merely bad luck, and no reflection on you or them. One of the whimsical facts about this country is that the police who keep the border are all recruited from these people themselves, and that no exasperation follows between the poachers turned gamekeepers and their former associates. Except that there is real killing, in which many a brave Britisher has been laid low, it might be a high-spirited, good-natured game carried on by gentlemen of leisure who find the settled life too boring.
But unfortunately the tolerant spirit which regards it thus Is becoming antiquated even in this region. Rich Mohammedan gentle-